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would win Europe, Spain would toss herself in at what she
calculated was the last moment, in order to say, " Remem-
ber me ? I've been here all the time.35 But they are not
looking at Italy.
As Mussolini and his Fascists become more and more the
stooges of Hitler, and as their country becomes more and
more a home front for the German troops, the pall of
Hitler's friendly hand falls as appall none the less. The fact
is that Franco does not want a Nazi victory.
And the chief job of Britain's ambassador, Sir Samuel
Hoare, the most important and influential Englishman on
the continent of Europe, is to convince the Spaniards that
there will not be a Nazi victory. Amazing as it seems, and
it is a graphic reminder of what has happened in Europe,
Sir Samuel, in Madrid, is the only British ambassador left
on the whole continent. He is the fulcrum for the entire
British position on the continent and, regardless of the con-
troversies in London which surrounded him when he was
Foreign Secretary, he mends England's fences in Spain in a
remarkable way. You can sense the result of his work as
far away as Finland and Sweden and as near as France.
" I think the only way to get along with the Spanish,"
he told me one day,cc is either to say e no * if you have to, or
when you can say e yes,3 be sure not to put any strings on
it." All factions in Spain agree to that. And so does every
Spaniard.
The German ambassador doesn't seem to think this way,
and that fact is all to the good. He's the famous Dr. Eber-
hard von Stohrer, formerly German Minister to Egypt. A
top figure in Ribbentrop's hierarchy, the key man as
organizer of Ribbentrop's Foreign Office espionage, von
Stohrer came to Madrid in 1937.
He moved in with a rush, and his agents spread out with
a bang, into the Balearic Islands, into the Canaries, into
Portugal. He had been in Madrid before, in World War I,
had become badly involved in German activities against the
Spanish Government, and was finally expelled from Spain.
But now he was back, and again he was making the Spanish
mad.
August 1939. The Spanish were incensed beyond all
description when Hitler signed his pact with Stalin. Noth-